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UNTOUCHABLE 


A Drama of 
India 


ESTHER C. AVERILL 


Caste: (In the order in which they speak) 

Swarnatata: A blind girl, fourteen years old. An Untouchable. 
Janxi: Her sister, a year or so older. An Untouchable. 

Mrs. Dutr: A High Caste Hindu woman. 

Tatu: Her servant. 

Mary Westey: A Missionary. 

Time: The Present. 

Puace: The Indian Road. 


Note: This dramatization has been read and approved by a woman who 
has served as a missionary in India for nearly forty years. She makes 
the request that all productions be preceded by prayer. 


COSTUME PLOT. 


Swarnalata and Janki wear long, full skirts fastened to a belt, tied together 
with strings. This may be of any color, yellow is suggested. There is a 
black border at the bottom. The waist is plain, and has elbow length sleeves. 
The Chaddhar, or head-covering, is about three yards long. It is fastened 
at the belt, brought up over the head and then thrown around the neck. 
It should be wide enough to make covering the face possible. The cloth is 
coarse. 

Mrs. Dutt: wears a waist somewhat similar to that worn by the untouch- 
ables, but hers is of finer material, and more delicate color. Her sari is from 
six to eight yards long and quite wide. This is caught at the waist and 
carried around the body to form a skirt. It is then brought up across one 
shoulder, and the edge is thrown over the head. It should be large enough 
to allow the covering of the face. 

Talu wears a brassiere-like waist with a sari similar to that worn by her 
Mem Sahiba. Her costume should be made of simpler material, of a white 
or light shade. 


Mary Wesley wears a simple and becoming modern American dress. 


PROPERTY PLOT. 


A brass bowl to use at the well with a long rope to tie around it. 

A bandage for Swarnalata’s eyes. 

A well can easily be constructed from a barrel covered with Dennison’s 
stone-effect crepe paper. 


MUSIC PLOT. 


“O Zion, haste, thy mission high fulfilling.” 
“Where cross the crowded ways of life.” 
“Praise God from whom all blessings flow.” 


“Christ for the world we sing.” 
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THE DRAMA. 
Music: “O Zion, haste, thy mission high fulfilling.” 


The curtain is drawn, and we see an Indian Road. This can be very simply 
shown with the use of a few shrubs. In the center of the platform is a large 
well. For the background either greenery or a neutral colored curtain is 
used. Janki enters from the side, leading Swarnalata. 


SwarnataTa: Are we near the well yet, Sister? 

Janxi: Yes, Swarnalata, it is over yonder. 

SwarnazaTa: I wish I could see. Then I wouldn’t be such a bother to you! 
Janxi: I am glad to act as eyes for you! 


SwaRnaLaTA: (Putting her arm around Janki, lovingly) You have been 
very good to me since the twilight fell over my vision, Janki! 


Janxr: Any one would be good to you because you are so sweet and patient 
in spite of your troubles! 


SwarnaaTa: I don’t feel very patient right now. I’m terribly thirsty! 


Janxi: (Anxiously) I hope we won’t have to wait long for somebody to 
come and give us water to drink! 


SwARNALATA: Let’s sit down and rest while we wait! 


Janxi: (Helps Swarnalata to sit down and then sits beside her) Vm sorry 
there’s no shade nearby where you can get cool! 


Swarnatata: I don’t mind the heat—much—except that it makes me even 
more thirsty than ever! 


Janxi: (Muses) It seems queer to me, sometimes, to think that people of 
our caste are forbidden to draw water from the village well. 


SwarnataTa: (Shocked) You mustn’t talk like that! Why, we are un- 
touchables, and as such must never approach the village well! 


Janxi: I don’t feel like an untouchable! 
SwaRNaLaATA: But nevertheless, you are one, and so am I! 
Janxri: Why should we be born into such disgrace? 


SWARNALATA: You know very well, Sister, it is because of some sins we 
have committed in a past existence! 


Janxi: (Tenderly) 1 don’t believe you ever sinned, little one! 
SwarNaLaTa: Oh yes, I did. Otherwise I would belong to a higher caste! 


Janxr: Our father and mother are as good as any Brahmins, yet we are all 
Sweepers, and our children will be Sweepers after us! 


Swarnatata: (Uneasily) I don’t think we ought to dwell on this subject 
Some evil will befall us if we do! 


Janxr: It isn’t right to doom whole families to toil and filth and disgrace 
for endless generations! 


SwarnaLaTA: Janki, you mustn’t speak so against the Hindu customs put 
down in the Vedas! 


Janxi: (Scornfully) How do we know what the Vedas say? We can’t read 
them. 


SwarnaLaTa: (Aghast) You speak as if you were mad! An untouchable, 
and a girl, shouldn’t even think of learning to read. Manu, the lawgiver, 
has forbidden it! 


Janxi: I don’t understand why untouchables, and girls, aren’t just as fit 
to read the sacred books as anybody else. We have minds—and hearts! 


SWARNALATA: But women have no souls! 

Janxi: I wonder! Sometimes I feel as if I had—a soul! 
SwarnaLaTa: If any woman has a soul it’s you, Janki! 
Janxi: And you, too! 


SwaRNaLaTA: (Bravely) We aren’t too badly off. Our lot in many ways is 
easier than that of girls of higher caste! 


Janxi: Yes? How? 


SwaRnaLaTa: We escape purdah. We can go about freely. We can see 
other people and talk with them. If we were of higher caste all this would 
be impossible! 


Janxi: We can’t talk with people of higher caste, remember. We can’t 
touch them, or their food, or drink! 


SwarnaraTa: Drink! I want some water. I’m very thirsty! 

Janxi: (Decidedly) If you want water you shall have it! 

Swarnatata: How’ll you get it with no one here to draw it for you? 
Janxi: J will draw it for you! 

SwaRnataTa: Surely the heat has affected your mind! 

Janx1: (Starts to the well) It can’t be wrong to give water to the thirsty! 
SWARNALATA: (Jumps up) Stop talking madness! 


Janx1: (Goes off the platform at the side and returns with a brass bowl and 
a rope) I have our drinking vessel here, and I shall lower it into the well. 
You will have water to drink—now! 


SWARNALATA: You mustn’t do this! 
Janxi: (At the well) There’s nobody here to see what I do! 


Swarnarata: (Wrings her hands) Vd rather perish with thirst than have 
you commit this sin! 


Janx1: What harm can come of it? 


SwarnaxaTA: In your next existence you'll be punished for your wicked- 
ness ! 


Janxi: I can’t become any lower than I am now—an untouchable! 


SwarRNaLaTA: Here, Sister, come and sit beside me and talk about your ap- 
proaching marriage! 


Janxr: (Starts to drop the bowl into the well, and then hesitates) I don’t 
want to talk about my marriage. I don’t like to think of it! 


SwaRNALATA: You have no right to say such things! 


Janxi: (Turns to Swarnalata) I have no right when I am to be married to 
a man as old as my father? 


SwarnaLaTa: What is so bad about that? 

Janx1: Soon he'll die. As a widow my life will be unbearable! 
SwaRNaLaTa: He may live for years! 

Janxr: And if he does I can’t be happy with a man who is cross—and dirty! 
SwaRNaLaTa: You'll bear children, and they’ll make you happy! 

Janxi: More untouchables to suffer as we do! 

SWARNALATA: (Cries out) Janki, after your marriage who will lead me 
about? 

Janxi: There will be nobody. Mother is too frail to do more than care for 
the babies. 

Swarnatata: If there were only a kind spirit in the world who would help 
people like us how much happier our lives would be! 

Janxi: There is no kindness in the world! 

SwarNaLaTa: Yes, there is kindness because you are kind to me! 

Janxi: Yet in your need I’m to be taken from you! 

SwarnaraTa: It doesn’t matter. Nothing matters—not even the great 
thirst that consumes me! 

Janxi: (Prepares again to lower the bowl into the well) I had forgotten to 
draw you some water! 

SwarnaLata: (Stumbles toward Janki) Stop! You mustn’t do anything 
rash! 

Janxi: You can’t stop me—nobody can! 

Swarnarata: (Cries) Janki, come to me! 

Janxi: (Drops the bowl and looks toward Swarnalata) What is it? (Sud- 
denly alook of horror passes over her face) 

SwarnaraTa: I don’t want a drink—really I don’t! 

Janxi: (Agonized) Swarnalata, stand still. [’m coming to you! 


Swarnazata: (Stumbles toward the well) Janki, I want you beside me! 


Janxr: Stand still! You must! 


SwarnaLaTa: (Continues on her way) Where are you, Janki? 


(Mrs. Dutt enters, followed by Talu. They walk hurriedly without paying 
any attention to the two untouchables) 


Janx1: I’m coming to you, Swarnalata! 


SwaRNALATA: Something’s the matter! I know by your voice. Tell me what 
itis! (She lurches awkwardly in her haste, and touches Mrs. Dutt) Janki, 
I’ve reached you all by myself! 


Janxi: (Wails) Swarnalata! 


Mrs. Dutr: (Draws back) You—child of a sweeper—you have defiled me, 
a woman of high caste! 


Swarnaxata: (Afraid) I’m sorry. I didn’t know you were there! 


Mrs. Dutt: (Angrily) Untouchables are fools, but I thought even such 
creatures had brains enough to know that a woman of high caste was 
passing. 

Janxi: Forgive my little sister. She’s blind! 

Mrs. Dutr: Her blindness can’t save me from defilement! 


Tatu: (Wails) I knew something terrible would happen if you broke 
purdah, Mem Sahiba! 


Mrs. Dutr: You are right, Talu. I am punished for my sin! 


Tatu: You shouldn’t have listened to the woman who said that we ought 
to go openly on the public roads! 


Mrs. Dutr: I was weary of my seclusion, and the freedom appeared most 
desirable to me! 


Tatu: And because you did wrong you have been defiled! 


Mrs. Dutr: My husband didn’t give me permission to come to the well. 
Now he'll punish me! 


Janxi: (Eagerly) Don’t tell him what happened! 
Mrs. Dutr: Silence, sweeper! 


SwARNALATA: (Anxiously) Oh, lady, forgive me for blundering. I meant 
no harm! 


Mrs. Durr: Why should I forgive you? Nobody will forgive me, and I 
come from the Brahmin caste! 


SwaRNALATA: There’s no forgiveness for women! 
Mrs. Dutr: And so you shall be punished! 


Janxi: (Quickly) Don’t punish her! Punish me! It was really my fault. 
I should have been near her, guiding her! 


Mrs. Durr: (Haughtily) The blind girl shall be punished! 
SwaRnatata: (Frightened) What are you going to do to me? 


Mrs. Dutr: I don’t know—yet! 


a (Timidly) Before I’m punished, please give me a drink of 
water! 


Mrs. Dutr: No! 
SwaRNALATA: I’m very thirsty. We’ve had no water today! 


Mrs. Dutr: And you'll get no water now. If you hadn’t been beside this 
well I would have escaped defilement! 


Tatu: Let her suffer thirst for touching you, Mem Sahiba! 


Be ens: (Gratefully) That isn’t too hard a punishment for my clumsi- 
ness ! 


Mrs. Dutr: Because of that—untouchable—I must subject myself to a 
ceremonial cleansing with the dung of the sacred cow! 


SwarnaLaTA: Your lot is hard, but mine is worse! 

Mrs. Dutt: I shall be punished by my husband. Oh woe is my lot! 
Swarnatata: Have pity, I beseech! 

Mrs. Dutr: I don’t know the word. Talu! 

Tatu: Yes, Mem Sahiba. 

Mrs. Durr: Take this unclean thing—and have her—beaten! 
SwarNaLaTA: Beaten? 

Tatu: Yes, Mem Sahiba! 

Janx1: (Pleads) Don’t beat my little blind sister! 

Mrs. Dutr: (To Talu) Have her beaten at once! 

Tatu: (Turns to Swarnalata) Go where I shall lead you! 
Swarnatata: How shall I know where to go since J can’t see? 
Tatu: I’ll say, “Follow me,” and you go as you hear my voice. 
Janxr: I'll lead her! 

Mrs. Dutr: No, you are to remain here! 

Tatu: Follow me! (Starts off to the side) 

Swarnarata: (Bravely) I come! (Follows after Talu) 

Janxr: (Goes toward Mrs. Dutt) Please forgive my sister! 
Mrs. Dutr: No! 

Tatu: Follow me! 

Swarnatata: (Pitifully) I can’t see, and I haven’t been blind long enough 
to walk easily in the darkness! 

Tatu: (Going to the side) Follow me! 

SwarNnaaTa: (Stumbles) I come! | 

(Talu and Swarnalata exeunt) 


Mrs. Durr: (Moans) Oh why did I heed that wicked woman who told me 
about the new ideas of freedom for women! 
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Janxr: If you had heeded her more carefully you might have learned to be 
more pitiful to those like my little sister! 


Mrs. Dutr: The girl was sent as a punishment to me. Why should I save 
her from her punishment? 


Janxi: Her lot is a hard one. 

Mrs. Dutr: So is mine. I am from a zenana where there are other wives. 
Janxi: Are the others kind to you? 

Mrs. Durr: Kind? I don’t know the meaning of that word! 


Janxr: Please tell me more about the woman who told you to break 
purdah! 


Mrs. Dutr: No! I’m defiling myself talking with such as you. I don’t 
understand why I’m doing it! 


Janxr: It’s natural for two women to talk together! 


Mrs. Dutr: Not when one of them is a Brahmin and the other—an un- 
touchable! 


Janxr: We are two sufferers in a system that has no thought for woman’s 
happiness, why should we support it any longer? 


Mrs. Dutt: (Frightened) Now I understand why it is wrong to break 
purdah, and go out on the public road. Here one meets people who talk 
sacrilege! 


Janxi: And in the zenana one talks only with—other wives! 


Mrs. Dutt: (Gazing off to the side) Somebody is coming. I must go home 
before more evil befalls me. (Hurries off in the opposite direction from 
where she was looking) 


(Janki watches Mrs. Dutt disappear. Then she sits down, and cries out 
softly, “Poor Swarnalata.” She covers her face with her hands) 


(Mary Wesley enters from the side opposite from that used by Mrs. Dutt 
as an exit) 


Mary: (Sees Janki) My child, what is the matter? 
Janxi: Everything! 

Mary: (Sits beside Jankt) 'Tell me your trouble! 
Janxi: (Draws away) Don’t get near me! 

Mary: Why not? 

Janx1: Because I am—an untouchable! 

Mary: To me nobody is untouchable! 

Janxr: You are a foreigner and don’t comprehend! 
Mary: I understand your pitiful state all too well! 


Janxi: (Astonished) You understand what it means to be an untouchable, 
and yet you don’t shun me? 


Mary: You are my sister! 


Janxi: Oh,nol’mnot. You are a woman of high caste! 
Mary: To me there is no such thing as caste! 

Janxi: (Frightened) Evil will befall you if you talk that way! 
Mary: Has evil befallen you? 


Janxi: Yes. My poor blind sister had the misfortune to touch a high caste 
Hindu woman. Now she is being beaten! 


Mary: A poor blind girl being beaten for such a little thing? How terrible! 
Janxi: It was an unforgiveable thing to do! 
Mary: But surely she didn’t do it intentionally! 


Janxr: Of course not, but that doesn’t matter. A woman of high caste has 
been defiled, and so Swarnalata must pay! 


Mary: Why do you remain in a system that is so unjust? 


Janxi: I have often asked myself that question but there doesn’t seem to 
be anything else to do! 


Mary: [I'll tell you what to do! 

Janxi: There is nothing I can do! 

Mary: You can change your religion! 
Janxi: That wouldn’t make life any better! 
Mary: It would if you became a Christian! 
Janxi: A Christian? Is that something like a Mussulman? 
Mary: A Christian is unlike anybody else. 
Janxi: Tell me about being a Christian! 
Mary: A Christian is a friend to everybody! 
Janxi: Even an untouchable? 

Mary: Yes, even an untouchable! 


Janxi: (Goes to the well) Would a Christian let an untouchable draw water 
from the well? 


Mary: Indeed, a Christian would do more than that. Our Holy Book tells 
us to give a cup of cold water to those that thirst! 


Janxi: The Hindus give the water, but they'll not allow us to draw it for 
ourselves! 


Mary: (Goes to the well, and taking Janki’s bowl lowers it into the well) 
Here is water for you. I wish I might let you draw it for yourself, but I 
have no right to do that here! (Hands the water to Janki) 


Janxi: (Takes the bowl) I wish Swarnalata had this. She was so thirsty! 
(Drinks) 
Mary: That is the blind girl who is being beaten? 


Janxi: (Puts down the bowl) Yes, my poor little sister! 
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Mary: Has she always been blind? 

Janxr: No, indeed, until a short time ago she could see like anybody else! 
Mary: If that is true perhaps there is hope that she may recover her sight! 
Janxi: (Hopelessly) There is no hope! 


Mary: Yes, there is. I will see what can be done for Swarnalata’s eyes, and 
perhaps she can be helped! 


Janxi: We can’t pay for help. We’re poor. 
Mary: I ask no pay! 
Janx1: You talk strangely. I don’t understand you! 


Mary: (Draws Janki down beside her) Vl tell you why my words sound 
strange! 


Janxi: (Draws away) Vd love to hear what you have to tell, but you 
mustn’t touch me! 


Mary: (Takes Janki’s hand) 1 am the follower of a Master who tells us to 
love our fellowmen. He wants us to make the way of the sufferers easier! 


Janxi: Does your Master care even for women? 
Mary: He teaches respect for womanhood! 
Janx1: What does it cost to follow your Master? 


Mary: It costs nothing—and everything. He asks that you give yourself to 
Him and He will care for you! 


Janxi: I knew there must be something wrong about your religion! 
Mary: What is wrong, my child? 


Janxr: I can’t give myself to your Master because I am to marry a Master 
of my own next month. 


Mary: My Master isn’t a human man but a Spirit! 
Janx1: How do you know Him then? 


Mary: Once He lived in the world and did good and taught His gospel. 
Bad men didn’t like His words and so they killed Him! 


Janxi: If He’s dead He can’t help me. 


Mary: This is the wonderful part of my story. He didn’t remain dead, but 
rose from the grave. Now He is in heaven where He watches over all of us! 


Janxi: He can’t see me from way up in heaven! 

Mary: Yes, He can see you and care for you! 

Janxi: How do you know He cares for me? 

Mary: Because He sent me to tell you about His message! 


Janxi: Why didn’t He do something to save poor Swarnalata from punish- 
ment? 

Mary: Perhaps her punishment was the means of bringing me to you with 
help for her, so that she may see again. 
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Janxi: (Jumps up) If your Master will make my little sister able to see 
once more I’ll gladly follow Him! 


Mary: He may not find it best to restore her sight but in His Name great 
doctors will do their best for her. 


Janxr: I can’t understand why they are willing to do this for a despised 
untouchable girl! 


Mary: Christians are always eager to do as their Master would have them 
do! (From off the platform voices are heard) 


Tatu’s voice: Follow me! 

SwarnaLata’s Voice: Wait! I can’t go—so—fast! 

Tatu’s voice: Follow me! 

Mary: (To Janki) What is that? 

Janxi: My sister is being returned to me after her punishment! 
Tau’s voice: Follow me! 

(Talu enters with Swarnalata following her. Swarnalata walks as if in pain.) 
Janxi: (Rushes to Swarnalata) My poor little sister! 

SwaRnaLaTa: Oh, Janki, they hurt me so! 

Janxi: (Clasps Swarnalatain her arms) Never mind! You are safe now! 
SwarnaLaTA: (Moans) I want a drink of water! 

Tatu: I dare not give it to you! 


Mary: I’m here to give you water, my child! (Goes to the well and draws 
water) 


Janxt: (To Swarnalata) Did they beat you badly? 
Swarnatata: (Shudders) Yes, very badly! 
Janxi: If I could have stood the pain for you! 


Tatu: I’m going now. But first I want you to know that I was sorry to see 
the poor blind girl beaten! 


Swarnatata: Thank you for your kind thought! 
(Talu exits) 
Mary: (Takes water to Swarnalata) Here is water for you, poor thirsty 


child! 


SwaRnaLata: (Eagerly drinks) Who are you? I never heard your voice 
before! 


Mary: I ama friend. Your friend! 


SwarnaLata: (Hands back the drinking vessel) You’re mistaken. [’m an 
untouchable. 


Janxi: (Quickly) She says she is a friend of all people who suffer! 
SwaRNALATA: We need a friend to help us! 


Janxr: I have good news for you, Swarnalata! 
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SwARNALATA: What good news could you have for me! 


Janxi: This kind lady says she is going to have some doctors look at your 
eyes. 


SWARNALATA: She mustn’t do that! 


Mary: (Puts the vessel by the well) Yes, I am going to do it! I think 
perhaps they can make you see again! 


SwarRnaLaTa: (Cries) I might be able to see again? To look at the sky, 
and the trees and the flowers? To see my sister and my parents? Oh, I 
mustn’t think of such a thing, because miracles like that never happen to 
untouchable girls! 


Mary: I wouldn’t want you to build up false hope, but I promise that the 
doctors will do all they possibly can to help you! 


SwarnaLaTa: They can’t fail! They mustn’t fail! 

Mary: (Softly) Dll ask my Master to give them success! 
SwarnaLATa: Who is your Master? 

Mary: (Softly) He is the friend of the lowly, Jesus Christ! 
(The curtain is drawn to show the lapse of several weeks) 
Music: “Where cross the crowded ways of life.” 

(The curtain 1s opened) 


(Janki and Swarnalata are discovered seated beside the well. There is a 
bandage over Swarnalata’s eyes) 


Swarnatata: I hope Miss Wesley comes soon! 
Janxi: Our moments with her are the happiest I ever had! 
SwarnaLaTa: I can’t hear enough about the Master she serves! 


Janx1: He must be very wonderful to cause people to be kind like her 
and the doctors! 


SwaRNaLATa: She says He wants us to be His followers! 
Janxi: She can’t realize what it means to be an untouchable! 


SWARNALATA: She seems to understand our condition as well as we do 
ourselves! 


Janxi: Just think! She says I’m not to marry but rather come to her mis- 
sion school and be educated! I shall even be able to read! 


SWARNALATA: She says I may come with you! 

Janx1: She wants you whether you regain your sight or not! 
SwarnaLaTa: (Deeply moved) I must regain my sight! 

Janx1: The great doctors weren’t sure that they would succeed! 


SwWARNALATA: I must see! I want to start on a new life with vision so that 
I can follow Miss Wesley’s Master and be able to really serve Him! 


Janxi: (Surprised) Then you have decided to accept Miss Wesley’s 
religion? 
12 


SwaRnaLaTa: I have! 

Janxi: That is, if you regain your sight? 

Swarnatata: I shall follow Him—if I regain my sight! 

Janx1: But if you remain blind? 

Swarnatata: Then I shall follow Him just the same! 

Janx1: How could you follow Him if He withheld your vision from you? 


Swarnatata: I shall always love Him because He sent these people who 
are doing their best to help me. Their kindness and friendship means more 
to me than even—my sight! 


Janxi: I can’t feel as you do! If He makes you see—then I will do His 
will, but if He fails, after sending hope to you—then I will have nothing to 
do with Him! 


SwarnataTa: He has done so much for us, even though I may never see, 
that we should be grateful and strive to please Him! 


Janx1: It’s true He has brought us escape from untouchability! 


Swarnatata: He has sent us the opportunity of attending the mission 
school where we shall learn to live happier lives than those of Hindu women! 


Janxi: He has sent us a friend, Miss Wesley! 


Swarnatata: (Pleads) For all His goodness to us won’t you promise to 
follow Him regardless of what happens to my eyes? 


Janxi: (After a pause) No, I can’t do that! 

(Mary enters) 

Mary: What can’t you do, Janki? 

Janxr: I can’t accept your Master unless He restores my sister’s vision! 
Mary: Swarnalata, do you feel as your sister does? 

SwarnaraTa: (Simply) I have accepted your Master as my own, and I will 
always follow Him even though it be through the darkness! 

Mary: (Moved) My dear Child! 


SwaRNALATA: Janki, you used to be the one of us that was always seeking 
a different kind of life. Now that we have found it why can’t you accept 
it. as I’ve done? 


Janx1: Perhaps it is because this religion seems too beautiful to be real! 


Mary: It is very real, and yours for the accepting! 
(Mrs. Dutt enters followed by Talu) 
Janxi: (Jumps up in fright) Here comes the woman Swarnalata defiled! 
Swarnatata: (Grasps Janki) Don’t let her have me beaten again! 
Janxi: (To Mary) Ask your Master to protect my little sister! 
Mary: My Master has already worked His will with Mrs. Dutt! 
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Mrs. Dutr: (Sees Mary) Miss Wesley! I’m so glad I’ve found you 
at last! 


Mary: (Goes to Mrs. Dutt) What did you want of me? 


Mrs. Dutt: (Brokenly) My husband has cast me out because I’ve become 
a Christian. What shall I do? 


Tatu: (Excitedly) We have nowhere to go! 

Mary: (Comfortingly) I will take you to the mission school! 
Mrs. Dutr: (Sadly) We have no money with which to pay! 

Mary: You need not pay anything! 

Mrs. Durr: (Surprised) But somebody has to pay. Who does it? 


Mary: Followers of my Master all over the world give money to help 
unfortunate people like you! 


Mrs. Durr: (Fervently) I hope these people realize the good they are 
doing! 
Mary: If they could only see what I have seen they would know! 


Mrs. Dutr: Please tell them how grateful we unfortunates are for their 
kindness to us! 


(Janki and Swarnalata start to slip away unobserved) 


Mary: (Sees the girls as they approach the side of the platform) Janki, 
where are you going? 


Janx1: We were going home because Mrs. Dutt wouldn’t want us here 
with her! 


Mary: (To Mrs. Dutt) You want these girls to stay, don’t you? 
Mrs. Dutt: Who are they? 

Swarnatata: I am the blind girl that touched you and defiled you! 
Mrs. Dutr: (Shrinks) The untouchable! 
Janxi: Yes, we are untouchables! ; 


Mary: To followers of the Master there are no untouchables! 


Mrs. Dutt: (Thoughtfully) When my husband punished me for breaking 
purdah Miss Wesley came to me and comforted me. She told me about the 
Christian way of life, and I accepted it. Now I am an outcaste and she has 
offered me a haven. Now] will do as she wants metodo. I will be a sister 
to the untouchables! 


Janxi: (Impressed) There must be Divinity back of a religion that can so 
change a person! 


Mrs. Dutr: (Goes to Swarnalata) Will you take my hand, child, and for- 
give me for having you beaten? 


SWARNALATA: I would gladly do it if I dared! 

Mary: Do it in Jesus’ name! 

(Swarnalata holds out her hand and Mrs. Dutt clasps it) 
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SwarnataTa: In Jesus’ name! 
Mrs. Dutr: In Jesus’ name! 
Janxr: This is a miracle! 


Tatu: I will tell you another. I am no longer the servant of Mem Sahiba 
but her friend! 


bs 


Mary: We are all sisters together! 


Tatu: (Exclaims) If only the women of India might all hear the Christian 
message! 


Janxi: It’s what they need! 


Mary: Won’t you four Indian women attend our mission school and study 
so that you can go and tell the good news to others who need it? 


Mrs. Dutr: I will devote my life to spreading the gospel of Jesus! 
Tatu: I will do it, too! 

SwarnaaTAa: I'll do what I can, whether I am sightless or can see! 
Mary: (70 Janki) And you? 

Janxr: It’s hard for me to give myself up wholly, but I'll do it! 
SwarnataTa: Even though I never can see? 

Janxi: Yes, even though you never can see! 


¢ 
Mary: And now I think it is time to find out whether Swarnalata will ever 
see again or not! 


Janxi: Did the doctors say it was time to remove the bandage? 
Mary: Yes, they said I might do it today. 


SWARNALATA: (Standing in a central part of the platform) Vm almost 
afraid to have the bandage removed because now I hope and then—I shall 
know! 

Janxi: (Standing beside Swarnalata) Remember that sightless or not, you 
have found Jesus! 


SwarnaraTa: And that is enough! 


Mary: (Beside Swarnalata) First, we will pray. Dear God, in thy divine 
kindness restore to this, thy child, her sight, so that she may become a living 
testimony for thee. Amen. 


SwarnataTa: Dear Jesus, not my will, but thine be done! 

Mary: (Removes the bandage) Now—open your eyes! 
Swarnatata: (Stands dazed for a moment and then cries) I can see! 
Janxi: Dear Master, I thank thee! Amen! 


Mary: (Taking the hands of Janki and Swarnalata) Because people in 
my homeland have given money to send doctors to India, Swarnalata, and 
others like her, receive their sight. And more blessed than even this, the 
blind of soul receive their sight when they hear the Christian message and 
accept Jesus as their Master! 
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SwarnataTa: Only people who have known the suffering of an untouch- 
able can understand the full glory of the Christian message! 


Mary: (Turns to Mrs. Dutt and Talu) And now let us all join hands and 
thank God for uniting us in a faith that will one day save the world! 


(Mrs. Dutt and Talu join hands with the others) 

(The women sing, “Praise God from whom all blessings flow’’) 
The curtain is drawn. 

Music: “Christ for the world we sing.” 
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